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from all the villages couli corns here with competent
instructors and play and study and hear stories, oh, not
those stupid ghost-stories on which I was fed when I
was a boy, hut stories of the great heroes of the world,
of Marx, Liebknecht and Eosa Luxemburg and our own
Byitch (Lenin).

'Here our children could learn to understand nature,
flowers, trees, birds; the sky, the stars, the seas, the
mountains. Here they could be taught to love all the
poor peoples in the world, all of them, white and black
and red and the others, and all living things, too, and
then they wouldn't be stealing birds' nests and killing
birds with stones as peasant boys used to in my boyhood
days. And Sundays we could all come here, with our
families, have picnics, lectures, dances theatrical perform-
ances, concerts. And then we'd all be happy and learn
to know each other and the world, and strive for the peace
and the happiness of all poor mankind.* And after a
thoughtful pause he added, 'We shall come to that yet.
We shall. Only give us time.'

We rounded a bend in the road and came face to face
with a little man with bare muddy feet, a sweaty shirt
sticking to his back, and a tangled beard shielding his face
like a mask. He was driving a scrawny roan horse which
drew a steaming load of manure. He removed his hat
and bowed. My companion turned and gazed intently
after him.

'Jjook at this little man,' he said dramatically, cwho
never takes a bath, who doesn't know what the sun is,
what the stars and moon are, what makes rain and
lightning. What hope is there for him ? Tell me, you
have been .away from this country eighteen, nineteen
years, and now that you are back, doesn't it make you
sick to see the muzhiks living as in the old days in the
same little huts with their pigs and hens and working their
gardens and their fields in the same old back-breaking,
unproductive manner ? What hope is there for them^?
They are bitter because the Soviets haven't divided this
estate. But supposing they had, and each muzhik gol
three, fouy, five, or more dessiatins of land. Then what 2
Supposing they^persisted in their old methods of cultivation ?
In a few years they would be back where they are now,